BRETHREN EVANGELIST. 


and inbreaking bread, and in prayers." 
(Verse 42.) Thus they continued to en- 
joy thc evidences of their regeneration 
and the consolations of their new life as 
faithíul members oí the body or church of 
Christ. 

But whilst they enjoyed these exper- 

iences, which were, to thera, evidences of 

their regeneration, what effect had they 

upon their friends and neighbors, their 

associates in life ? Could all these won- 

derful changes, reformations, and exper- 

iences be brought about without being ob- 

served by othersand having an effect upon 

them? They became acquainted with 

the change of faith, and the moral and re- 

ligious character of their lives j and they 

not only noticed these things, but they 

thought of them, spake about them, and 

were influenced by them. In fact all these 

things became to them evidences of the 

regeneration of these people ; and many 

were influenced to desire, seek, and en- 

joy the same blessings and experiences. 

But what does the word say upon these 
things? Acts 2 : 43 47- " And íear came 
upon every soul, and many wonders and 
signs were done by the apostles. And all 
that believed were together, and had all 
things comraon ; and sold their posses- 
sions and goods, and parted them to all 
nien, as every man had need. And they, 
continuing daily with one accord in the 
temple, and breaking bread from house 
to house, did eat their meat with gladness 
and singleness of heart, praising God,aml 
having favor wilh all the people. And the 
Lord added to the church daily such as 
should be saved." 

Although I have as yet scarcely fully 
introduced my subject, prudence suggests 
that my efíort be brought to a cl>se. I 
hope I ara understood, and that we are 
united upon this subject j the evidences of 
regeneration are the facts that we have be- 
come members of the body or church of 
Christ ; and that we are living faithfully 
according to the teachings and require- 
ments of the Gospel of Christ. That these 
evidences may be testimonies to us it is 
necessary for us to search the Scriptures 
diligently and carefully so that we may 
understand exactly what is requi red of us; 
and knowing what is enjoined upon us,we 
must willingly, gladly, and sincerely do 
all we can to observe whatever is enjoined 
upon us, We must also examine ourselves 
critically and conscientiously to see 
whether we are walking in the light ; and 
we must make our most faithful efíort to 
do so. Thus we will enjoy all the evi- 
dences of regeneration ; and they will not 
only be evidences to us, but to all intel•li- 
gent and honest inquirers. I close with 
love and best wishes, and by asking an 
interest in the prayers of the faithfub 
Vernalis, Cel. 


TBU8T IN GOD 18 BLESSED. 

SINDA MAYSE. 

In "passing along down the stream of 
time how oft do we find ourselves reflect- 
ing and ponderfhg on the indifference of 
mankind. What tenacity and trust with 
man in the temporal, or secular routine 
of life. He starts on a journey of pleas- 
ure, or business, boards the train with all 
confidence and trust in its engineer, to 
carry him safely to his destination. He 
steps off, with his heart full of gratitude 
and thankfulness, for being anchored safe- 
ly through.^ And yet, this same being 
trembles, hesitates, stands vacillating 
whether to board the Gospel train, with 
Jesús for its engineer, and glory for its 
station. Beware, O man ! Procrastina- 
tion is the thief of time. 

I remember, recently of reading a little 
incident which is applicable here. A 
doctor in waiting on a sick lady, was 
deeply impressed by the submtssiveness 
and patience she manifested in her afflic- 
tions. So — being one concerned about 
his spiritual welfare,— he addressed her 
on the subject of trust in God. Said he 
did not possess that faith which seemed 
to ennoble her. Said she, Doctor, when 1 
was taken sick I sent for you,£trusted my- 
self wholly in your care with all trust and 
confidence that you would make me whole 
again. 

Just so with ray trust in my Saviour. I 
cast my care on him, believing in his cfYï- 
cacy. Blessed is the man that trusteth 
in the Lord, and whose hope the Lord is. 
And again, Solomon says, he that hand- 
leth a matter wisely shall fiud good, and 
whoso trusteth in the Lord happy is he. 

We have no where a record of trust, 
but showers of blessings were received. 
Go with me back to every con fi i et of pro- 
gression, where trust was manifested in 
God by his followers, where they stood 
firm to his truths, and we find God bless- 
ing his people in their labors for him. 
God never forgets nor forsakes his chil- 
dren. Oh, what a blessing is promised 
the end. Life eternal ! Blessed are they, 
who shall sufter persecutions, revilings, 
and all manner of evil sayings, falsely for 
his sake, in whom your trust is staid. 
Look well» dear reader, to your trust, and 
in what it is centered. Be considerate 
with yourself ; ask yourself the question, 
ara I trusting him fully and without doubt? 
In company with a friend not long 
since, and in passing a cemetery, I re- 
marked at the numbers, and the àrea of 
space. Said they, how soon we may eu- 
large the number. I replied, the present 
is ours, and no morè. This reply was 
forcible. How foolish, how very foolish, 
to trust one day out of the Lord. God 
said, my people doth not consider ! 
Where is thy trust, O man ! Is it in thy 
God, or are you trusting in an idol? 


Home Circle. 


"LEAD, KINDLY UQET." 

I was sittiDg in the shadows 

At the closing of the day ; 
I was weary, worn, and homesick, 

And my thoughls were far away — 
When the loved and longed-for gather, 

Will they see my vacant chaír ï 
Will the absent be forgotten, 

If remerabered, wished for there ? 

Came an answer to my qüestions 

At tbe falling of the nïght 
In this sweet and loving message 

From afar : "Lead, kindly light." 
They would have my pathway líghled 

By a light that cannot dim ; 
They would have thc light lead kindly 

'Till I rest at last with Him. 

Then the luveüght shone around me, 

And the shadows felí apart : 
And the light that leadetb kindly 

Fíllcd with peacc my homesick heart. 
If any earlhly friends remember, 

Try to fill my life with cheer, 
Will not He who loves me better 

Crown with love the opening year ? 

— Ltzzie Jf. Umiermood. 


A WAY TO BXOTJSE. 

A True Tale. 

A little brown-eyed maid, no taller than 

the dinner-table, came to her mother yes- 

terday with her apron wet all down the 

front. 

"Agnès, Agnès !" exclaimed lhe vexed 
mother, "you have been to the water- 
cooler again when I told you not to go, 
I shall be obliged to punish you this 
time." 

"No, mudder," said the trembling little 
voice, "you'll have to 'scuse rae this 
time, 'cau se Lila was so sirsty she cried 
for a drink, and nobody was there to div 
it to her but me." 

"Well, daughter^ as it was for Lila's 
sake you did it I will excuse you this 
time, but you must not turn the spigot 
again, no matter who cries. Will you re- 
member?" 

The- little one promised, her face all 
sunshine again, and the mother took her 
off for a dry apron. But that was only a 
small part of the mischief, and in the 
worry and fatigue of mopping up the wà- 
ter that had run over the pantry floor and 
collected dangerously near the flour bar- 
rel, the mother's temper gave way. "I 
declare, Agnès !" she said, "you are too 
much bother for anything ! Why can't 
you learn to let things alone ?" 

Hearing no sound, she looked up, and 
she will not soon forget the look of bitter 
disappointment on the little face. "Why, 
mudder," said the baby, "I thought you 
would 'scuse me ? / dón't call this 'seus- 
ing me /" 
Ah, mothers, when will you leam to 


